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CHAPTER VIII.

IF ever the science of metaphysics ceases to be a frivolous
assemblage of unmeaning phrases, and we attempt to acquire
that knowledge of our nature which is, doubtless, open to
us, by the assistance of "facts instead of words; if ever, in
short, the philosophy of the human mind shall be based on
demonstration instead of dogma, the strange incident just
related will, perhaps, not be considered the wild delusion of
a crack-brained visionary. For myself, I have no doubt
that the effect produced upon me by the lady in the church
was a magnetic influence, and that the slumber, which at
the moment occasioned me so much annoyance and so much
astonishment, was nothing less than a luminous trance.

I knew nothing of these high matters then, and I re-
turned to my palace in a state of absolute confusion. It
was so reasonable to believe that I had fallen asleep, and
that the whole was a dream. Everything was thus satis-
factorily accounted for. Nevertheless, I could not overcome
my strong conviction that the slumber, which I could not
deny, was only a secondary incident, and that I had posi-
tively, really, absolutely, beheld kneeling before the altar
that identical and transcendent form which, in my dream or
vision, I had marked clinging to the cross.

I examined the gondoliers on my return home, but eli-
cited nothing. I examined myself the whole evening, and
resolved that I had absolutely seen her. I attended at the
church the next day; but nothing occurred. I spoke to
the priests, and engaged one to keep a constant observation;
still nothing ever transpired.

The Villeggiatura was over; the great families returned;
the carnival commenced; Venice was full and gay.    There
were assemblies every evening.    The news that a young .
foreign nobleman had come to reside at Venice, of course,